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I learned a lesson br his death bed. I am
still a teacher in this modern Babylon, w!ire

KMiflr aataWrd' oaatraa, '. '
"" sweeOr eengognui tro , -'-

" .ZnalhH was lie song ttuuneoj
Twos lata Uu fctolduiyeme.

flmH WOTUS HliajllS Wa

Be tne weeuasr as it aan
If 'tioeiaudT. r if rlear.. If 'tin sunny, or Ifdrear,

, , T If it blows, or If 4eee rain,
e' Sdil. I neoer ee eonsolao, t -'

. jf But en aej snnm wit glea.
f Eigk apeo earns snelterlae; tree; ,

Knowing Be who gare me form,
'.':. KitiiWmklMulteMn
Ov. AdtMrmhmyoolHweU.. t. , "Hedoethnll thing weH;"

Bo lk.wKiertly.
V'--t tBjkniiii- -

- eM jiy ,uog a bird on a tree;
V. fjosweeflx song tiiat glad b'ro.
CI tae bom esane Sooting tome.

Tneee were iM woiBpere seam
" Thooga redely, and eW ew win nwn,

i boik ie ehill nin have washed lb brlghtalaln,
". From the been:ilul eneeets o tlx rase;

. o bo sopor. 5 Ud and gay,
e tae wilier e It ney.

. If too golden imtmn loll,
r mist io over all;

11 wue ntetenehorr strain,
; . '.VsUs the aaovrnf til auVwuVa rnUl;

If the chilling wild wiiKta blow.
Bringing Ann the flakea of no.lylu. it Ft the bloasoas s iimt,

aaaaatCeewsaoa ooo tarti S etoor tool; -. ,

Ob murmur pot, nor aiga.
Oaring sadly oo too airy , ' '

- ' Know 'twaa God 'fin. darkness draat
, A4 Ha knoweih what ia beat.

... Jf thy food aapea one by ape.
'Move faded, drooped and gone, .

.And the dreaau that aaade life brigbt,
.ire dimmed in sorrows Blight;
Oh fret not, nor complain.
Twill Dot bring them back again.
They with sannter hoars that died,
lie eleeping aide by side.
And will waken nevermore "

So 'tis oaeleaatodeplore;
But be happy, giad, and gay,
noadows will not alwava stay, -

dark and drear the night.
With toemorning comes tne lignw
"Soon again the sun, will shine,
Coon wil! happiness be tliiae.
I.carn from the soar-bird- s lay.
To be cheerful, patient, gay.
If December, or if May.1auU, KotISW.

DEC'ORifIXe TUB GB.4VB. "
Tber ii a kind of patho toochinff ten

4rBwa of expression in these sweet and
fragrant emblems of affection, which is cal-

culated to perpetuate a kwd'of sootliing tym- -

tl- - between 'the living' an the dead.
!They speak of cords of life too strong;' for

ran the grave to break assunder. The prac-

tice, no doubt, gave rise to the ancient cus-

tom which prevailed in the east of burying
In gardens, and is otte which conduces to the
TatidcaUoh of the best feelings of our na-ittr-

generally- - in and about
Hhe Holy City, ahd also among the Medes,
.Persians Greeks and Romans. The Per-
uana adopted it from the Medes, the Gre-'cia-

from the Persians. In Rome, persons
distinction were buried in gardens or fields

--near the public roads. Their monuments
ere decorated with chapleta and balms,

and garlands of flowers.; The tomb of A
whilles was - decorated with amaranth; the

"urn of Philopomoen was covered with chap-set- s;

the grave ef Sophoeles with roses and

f ; 'that of ;Anacreon with ivy and flower-"e- u.

v" Baskets f lilies, violets and roses,
wf placed in the graves of husbands and

fwives white roses on unmarried females.
;,In Java, the inhabitants scatter flowers over
- taavtrwdiea of their friends; in China, the
J eutom of planting flowers on the graves of
.beii",friendd is of very ancient date, , and
'till prevails. mu-i- t .

HJTa Tripoli, jjhe tombs are decorated with
-- garlandSiOf .roses, of .Arabia jasmin, and or--

wngw and my rtle flowers. In Schwytz, a
tvlHaga ln'"Switwr1and, there Is a beautiful

aittlw 'church in wbieb almost 'every grave ia

Cwvsred with pinks. , In the elegant churca
. ,jar4 JaWirfin, in the valley, of Salza in

a3o;manyytha graves are covered with ob- -'

fflnfboxee Which are planted with perren-p- Ul

shrubs,' or renewed with annua! Sewers:
others are so dressed on fete days. ,

from the1 brnaments of recent graves
, lUUa "jrases filTed with water, in which

-- tne flowers are preserved fresh, Children
ijf(fjltett eeeo thus dressing the graves of

lacr. o?v corn not" standing Tn Inrfat .,

I stooka inh fiald. and iu sucti built Btf
I a oavor before oqri-He- d1 on thf

mo axtentpf aarths sorraeapf urn
rKtrivarlouotrvotazcepta&f.

years ago these fielda wnra inatuJghtor bogf ervargrown with buhw,aqtravr
f ds4 efft-tai- b, dec tha Mil.sand resting on claj mtny feat Man,

H wa (Pilot, tha dralna fhirt ffflpart, the mains leading to tha Sananu ak,,tl.. oft. a ava vuuc,-- .men aner boititf irrubbadtin fieW,was treated with alalia) ma-
nure, plowed and harrowed, arid abat-ed with tobacco, producing a ,vary
heavy; and very averr ero.- - ' A aacV
onJ large crop of tobacco wasgrowra1
whh- - a little addition of irianura. v
The last spring two acres of it Watf
planted with large, nixteen-roTTed- f
Uenl corn,1 four feet apart each way
three of four kernels ia the hill, with
only a littl fine maaura toaaeb till'.'
Tha seed planted was from terra
bp eari brought to th 17. 8. Fair fPhiradelphla fr eRfbltjoR; bttf to)
UIC3WUI. prvuuci is at icasi iwenty par
cent, htrirer than were tha saod aara.
Kumeof tha ears are 14 inch lotur.
wim u 10 .vu ruwj io ir!fj ar, atUa--

the kerhtfh ffi hitgo ttid long la.pro-portio- n

on one mtr I eountl 073?
kernel feat tha great )B.stst f
fr--e fittit te th a rost rarnartab fo- -r

lure of the crop as 'every stock" had
at feast one large ear and lit ever hilW .

I noticed at least one atalk wi'.h two
very rg was? and tvrly alilfa.
Tho tallest stalk was 1-- i fc.t." whily
there were few under 12 fsiCiVhaov
this corn was cut up, on the '25th,
September Xhv stalhw wtw" Bfpmtm
ly ns" sweet and juicy v tKfttlWl'
the aorghwn '' iShhouh crary ra&kP
weed 'had ' been kept dona La thief
corn, the whole surface ;vasB0,ceoe
ered with a thia mat of chink waettr
which seemed rather to aid the loose
soil to retain its moiatare and itt e
orlc. In'an adjoining ' field Mk Vf,
had thre acres of long eighhrowatl
flint corn; some ot the ears nearly 19
inches long.f Th,J yield wa trY
large, a ven farger than lav ef saw l-f- ore;

bat altogether the fcddran
more abundant and - vntuable, the
reafyreM would not comrniro; wUl
thdt of the Dent corkSorna) of tha-lavge- st

afs of Ddtlr will be etAtbrUdV
at, the State Fair ! at Syracuse
metmrrks, they wiH take tho ftto-- -
CorlRifal New Fortwi " o... Jafcit
'i'M " JVl)- -

W have many peopl who irtaefnv that
modern machinery may ba as a4vajatawnMtsf- -

in farming as in tha mechaai trk--th- .f

nearly "all1 the rabbr of ptowinr', uowtt.- -

sowing, p1aritis''and harvasUag aaay ha sV

well perferrsrred by? toor Jabov an! baaaae SB) mf
men. , 'fbo H i propo4. to dour nlearv
ing by steartf--a- nd steam ptowa may ha nay
w hafa no; doubt,, with aa auich proas) aa)
waa other .machines .which have ba IsW
trodutd.",; tiri':A' .

llow;" many' patient cTiuroe have ia lay '
troduced and, sold lo'farruera at a profitV-o-VVb- y,

not res lnnvo huttdrad- - pounW
hav been granted for eEurh, ahd aa BMay
mora for washing nMebiaa. r-- What ate th
all worth! Tb old daah churn, wUhottsj
"paletcd'V niarkd oide, w21 mf
bring, butter aooner than tha pfrtt cnurV
and as it ia more simple in its conatrnctioaVV
it is sooner made clean after the ekejrninf ta
over. ,

''' 'y ,"J' - ,".'
But most people want to save tatof tt is&f

rate, and1 therefore they are ready i 6u
anything that is tnoved by" th turning of at
wheel. Wall, how many kind of v&aaf
churns have we! No on know. Itpatal'
(bs which we hav seen have km ftSinj

tlwougb the churn, tar-ring e
pivots of irop that come in contact with that'
cream.. .Now, after using tha for nahorl
tiins, th gearing wears looaa and th cr
runs out.' But, what ia atill worse, to
makes millk grest- - as bhelr
wheel.- - A part of thia goes inside ant! atia
glef whh tbe cream. ' Of coorg the ItHHf
is colored som, if not Injured, by the eeaa
tact. ''..., 1, :r ;.- - .;

The old barrel churn waa prefarra 1
maay because tha cream waa kept eh
and did not spatter, but it was not agitata!
so much as in crank charns with noaaaiaaar
float inside. Yet wa would not five a ale
pence for all tha seven hundred palentt im
Washington. . Tbn . .traitress of C&urniag
and making batter moat b den frMelpally
by manual labor'.- 1 ' ' ';.

There is n need of all' ties' tTot(rtvtioa
t turn cream into butter. ' A qoare hM
somewhat In th fon of ai old
makes a better and cheaper char thaa i

which we bav seen. ' This boa ia
over and over by mean of a aranh Bfbtcfc tm
fastened to it on the ocrtshl. ,

IT brow ret
through lo blacken the cream and aa Soata
are required to agitata it, forth soarosiao
eaaee friction enough on taming th crank,

' All ia plain and simple. Tha crvaaa la
pet ia at the side, as in barr! charae,
th better rs taken ont without aft
ot gearing from th insist. Tha (kara ha
washed and cleaned with half the lakes' la
quired when . numerous ftata Wlthie &9
churn. -

Of washing machines wa bar Bat wn&
to say, as moat of them have beta lakl
aside. They would be capital wr It Bat
for the labor of working thm td ther
of the clothes. The only good fi ttltk
we ever saw wa worked lib a MUnf atlHi
this wot by water. MasiOchvttUt Pitmglm
man. - - "? v

Traaiplantatraa f Trial. ' '' '
''There I a degree of mieoitcptioB eT

this subject that is truly astonighlnf , ITkas
tbe excrcis of a moderate poriioa ef eaeja
mon sens i all that I requisite te form
correct judgment, la tb first plMC the
tree and even th moat delicate plants ef
the temperate sona aan ba seat from etV
country tn Europe with perfect aafety, aa
even to countries in th iatariof, each aa
Warsaw, Vienna, fee, t Which there eve
several hundred mile of land carriage eftet
arrival in Europe, and yet w hate fraeaa
inquiries whether tree ana plsat will heaa.
'transportation to tha diffcrat Stataa af ear
Union. All thai any applicant
oic , hea to d is to iaform BS ef the
route for transmission and what pertioa it
land carriage, and w will manage tha 4
tails. Many persons residing In Bute eon th
of us havo also very erroaeoo Botloae U IB
th suitable season for transrnlttiag traeB
and plants to them. The tnontba at Ita-vrm- ber

to Mirch ara perfectly safe faf fa
warding tree and shrubbery a far eoeth atf
Charlvaton, and November t Janaary M
New Orleana. Th autumn i boat for aor
oiag tress te tha Wt stern Stat. The pa
riod of transplantation commence hare the
1st day of October and, extend to. th 1st
day of May for different ion ei the
country. Tree cannot advance materially
in vegitation her until th middle of Aprils
audit matters not how far advene tooy
may be at the places whet they ar plant-
ed, even il It wee midsummer, provided they
are sent iron a place where vegeUttoa, t$
donna tii, and the 'voyage not bo rong a te
atari their growth on their passage. Qrpe
Vines being very late in vegotatiny away he
safely transported a month letef tha tfcw

periud named for trees.

Potatoes in Hartford, ConnaeFcvt,- - are
aaid to selling at aeventOM e.'ata eV
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At twenty years of age I received from
the hand of the principal ol odr academy
the diploma for which I had been toiling
five years, teaching a district school
through - the mmtners . in ' order to pay
my expenses at the academy during the
winters, which I eould then da only ey
severest economy. I believe I wore the
shabbiest clothes and et tutted the oldest
books (for I always booght theft second
hand) of any girl in the class, bnt I did not
mind that much, for my brain was eotirtafrt-l- y

at work with the future, that dfstafit,
golden land on which youth loves to dream
ao well, and which ia always bright and pros-
perous further on, as we reach that time
which was to crown our efforts with suc-
cess and Sod it just as flat and wearying as
the present has ever been to us. Thus it
wss with me, when surrounded with the
bare-foote- d, dirty-face- d darlings of doating
mama's, ia the hot Bchool-boas- e of some
farming district. I had always overcome
my disgust for the little fellows by consider- -

iogthem the necessary eteppiug-stone- s to
my luture eminence, and commencement
day was to repay me a thousand fold for the
vexation and weariness of those hours, but
when the day came and I turned away from
our principal with my diploma in my band
and 37A cents in my pocket after all bills
were settled, I felt that the ladder was not
quite climbed. But so hopeful is youth that
then I would not have exchanged places
with any of my classmates who were blessed
with loving parents, happy homes, friends,
and money in abundance. Not I, for was
not I to be a great woman yet, and before
many years make those girls open their eyes
wide with wonder to think that plain Martha
Day was authoress of that delightful novel,
Arabella Mortimore, which bad had such a
great run, and over the authorship of which
the newspaper editors had been puzzling
their brains in vain.' And with the proceeds
of said novel I waa to buy a beautiful resi
dence on- North river, some where near
"Idle Wild," and as ita mistress I determin
ed to treat those girls with' christian - kind-
ness, and never taunt them with their neg-
lect when we were in school together. You
may think," reader," that, I was! a foolish
dreamer, and so I was and atwayshhd been,
in spite of my large nose and low forehead,
but it did me good and , no one harm.

It was necessary for me to do something
immediately on leaving school, (or my three
shillings would not pay tot .many dinners,
however meagre; an I advertised for a place
in some Seminary, and hired out to a dress
maker to da plain sewing and iu a room back
of the abop watched the front door .through
the window, of an intervening door, expec-
ting every hour (bat there would be a cal for
mebut none came; and. at the; end ot a
month I added to the advertiseincBt in the
daily paper, that a place as second teacher,
would be accepted if the salary waa ample.
But that did not succeed, ao at the end of
another month 1 added a line stating gay
qualifications, deeming f they were once:
ence known there would be no more diffi
culty. Alas, F have sfnee' learned that
educated tools are plenty every where, poo--,

pie who are willing to grow then on half
pay rather than put a steady hand to manual
labor, and that teachers accumulated full as
fast as pupils, so that a hundred hunda were
stretched out over the land for each starving
salary.

I am speaking now of women, for men
get better pay for the same work no belter
done. But let that pass or, I shall be called
one of that hydra-heade- d class, "woman's
rights women," and to return, as the weeks
went by, I wrote to all of my acquaintances
living in the country towns, and applied to
the directors in the city where I was for a
place in one of the ward schools. Many
limes I almost secured a situation, but some
more fortunate competitor always stepped in
just before me, while I was left wailing at
the door by some bard fate. When six
months had passed in these fruitless efforts,
I withdrew my advertisement, and handed
the printers my lust sixpence, and decided to
be a seamstress instead of a teacher.

I believe it was about, this lime that I
gave up the idea of my lucrative novel, and
with it vanished the counlry residence on the
Hudson, for the back room of i shop where
all the light we had came through a small
dirty window that overlooked a yard ten feet
by eighteen, which was always full of filthy,
squalling pigs and children, equally dirty and
noisy, and where the only words we often
heard during the long day .was the shrill
voiced recommendations of the mistress of
the shop, endeavoring to sell some second
rate article for thrice ilajeal value, or the
petulant command of our overseer to hasten
with our sewing, while our nostrils were re-

galed from morning until noon with the
fumes of reeking fat on the stove in which
seme execrable thing was to be fried for our
dinners such a place was not one to quick-
en the intellect or impart poetic inspiration.
I did not submit to this, life' without many
murmur against providence; in truth along
thoee days I could see no wisdom in the
ways of God, or any value In existence;
and here I waa 'drudging for two and six-

pence a day, from which I had to pay for
board and clothes, leaving nothing for
hooka or other luxuries. - I bad no friend
to look to, and could see no way out of that
close hot work-roo- Had I been pretty
I was young enough to speculate on marriage
but one look in the mirror put such thoughts
to flight whenever indulged in, for as I
have intimated I was very plain, my hair
thin and vellow. frrowinff low down over a
receding forehead, eyes small and dull, and
a large Roman nose, which was only ex-

ceeded in size by my mouth, from the lips of
which slightly protruded two large teeth.
Some one has said "that it is a duty which a
woman owes to tho world to be good look

ing, men I was a great, miiucr, uuu uwi
pity those who like me have a forbidding

face.
. In nature there ia a beauty even In the
crooked gnarled tree that stands naked
with its twisted branches, beside its sisters
clothed in glistening bridal robes; and devia
tion from the written rules ot order, and tne
accepted standard of grace in many things
is called no heresy, but woe to that unlucky
woman whose face will not bear the line
and measure of the critics eye. We are
told by many good books that all beauty
comes from within, and every child learns at
its mothers knee those adages whica teach it
is the character that decides situation in life;
but every girl finds ere she dies that this is a
beautiful principle in theory, but a false one
in fact. Husbands waken to lament their
infatuation, but the step is taken and cannot
be retraced, and the next generation drinka
of the same dazzling wine, while the
bard-featur- ed helot stands by, none the
better for this wisdom which must be

each time gained by experience. Often
while straining my eyaa over a half finished
dress by the dim light of n tallow candle, I
hava thought with bitterness of the many

amllwlB anHHt;B aaa wvwci " ' a,- -

""hards for their ehildrenst A late traveler, on
.fpiJiar1y in.the5mdrning into one of the
sjptirW& "In jthw,lviileg of. Wirfin," saw
vijrr aevew peTSeBSdeoTating the graves

eftlieif friendsan oV "some' who had been
JrUaied 29 years. .jThis cuatora also prevails
fnlScotlafbi and in Noryh and Soath Wales.

"i5fxpiii.hJhere;'.saysX " 'HClZ '
aaiyaj1! IlHae maiden tojar grare ah vii bnpS ir, i

ThasaVaraut irarland, eaoheUM-nin- spriuf.
feeleetee sweets? m emoh;Ba of the fan hi. ' "

, Who underneath this hallowed tori loiaid." -- i i

,a U WflfSs, fUilOjen have snow-drop-s, prima

ssst vioiste.haaet-oroo- and swallow
Hetr grmvea. ' iPersons ! of matnre

&i?M4i''W'i rue-- ' In
i aoatli Wales, no fiawera or. evergreens are
"perWitled to bef pthttted on graves but those

wtuch are?sweet scentedn Pinks, polyan-osajtvasww- et

williaraa, gilly flowers, carnations,'
gnonette, thy me; fiyseop, camomil, and

Twsem&ry, are used. v, ,' '.r'V V1. ".'
aat'IgrGapul,burying-ground- s are held ia

were called cities of thetilent.
IraTbi Jews' called them houses of the dead.

aTb Egyptians visited the graves of their
jHenils twice a week; and strewed sweet basil

t'hea. aod do to this day. s
While the custom of decorating graves

atad graveyards with flowers and ornamental
-- tfea and shrubs haa prevailed so long and

Jextensvely 5mong ancient and civilized na-

tions, some of the American aboriginals will
riot-- permit a weed' or blade of grass, nor

ganySUier vegetable, to grow upon the graves
isof-the- ir frienda.

zzjaiui
i ras cuoa van.

Abrmvreleat mas was AIiroIcri lira,,
Jftf Veli una .arv t.l. of ilitfr-- M

'

He blazes' i ignt nn like a rocket;
IT. r.lf f... .1 kfHMA IIAr.H.1. I '

' Wao w.roraii'd to near life's roogboafc &tr1 ., --

lie reit for thea in his inmost heart, '
atus ae.CT fell to hi. aooket. , ;! --u;,t '

He st4 not keow rlrbtlr wri-- waa aM ! ai,."
By bteie's pronrs'd io ir kuiireS per coal, ,' Ver enemy's eoek donation,
.ft ha acted aa K bo thought railroad stocks. ,
And bondsaeeore beneath earthjy toefcs, ''
Were beuor. with nook.is briaa uUlarrvoXat J .

Than bearenly at ecuUUon. J- -

Yet all eaM be vu.a rariWaan; :,J ',SJ
tor tbe poor a. proeeb, nw te.ooor Ww Blooi. ,

T.. brlior then, be waa Willing;
ao abdnvrfaBMrw bias nemo. , r ,

4od preach lur tbe poor iu a ni irol wa.Could harlly rrmemeer ban riebily oi acwr,-'- ! r:J

j Jlr. tteas bad e'er gir.a a abiiilog. ,
Ob. eiee7lnol man W VbailornRasV, jAadUia wrMaibi'ew ap--' M fcsMa " ' r.

.Hqciw,!, asm si,u.uwi ... "Rut bo died ono dae. be did. and oal
tr s H wool ciabt down beWW7i: ..,.

Wber. all sr. booaj. I'm .fr.J i'- - (tJfll
Boated Peat.

fttmw Cbrtwrlgnw mi tifrjirfYt Ua. '

Stoma church affair mad it nrc'mnfrr u. . i. . . - . . , .. d .ii m. Mnwr w ii new Torse"
ears' agj,. arri ft s arranged fb Mnjf

fnaf fre shoMd jr a , Art or House'.
It was hero fbatw hi beffcefij ipec,edjp
meet mm; hi' social .AJ 'tfrftuMTnarfcrBl
appointment had refefeWc to' flw.-viat-

Hons his bead trtrters. ; When Mr.
Carrw right, however, appeared at tb Astor,
thr--r was nothing In his backwoods appear.
ana 4 that ugweated" to It sronrietorn hi
worthy pomtion among tbe fathers of netho.
aum; when, therefore, he requested to ba
show to his room, he wa very cavalierly
turne' over fo ov servant to how him up
tairs. v --- v. it-;.- -; oi:.;'Up stain' they went vp, np, up Mr";

Cavtwrigbt in wondering araaxotnent lost
thr servant apparently untiring in hi muse
ment of ascending. Finally, th servant
opened th door of an apartment up in th
attrCwtory, and pointed it oof to Mr. ' C. as
M room. Father Peter nVtaioed tb ner.
van t while ha should Uk n ffenral annrey
ef the premises repeated th inquiry Vf this
wa - th roont ho we' to ; occupy aad at
length appearing to b well satisfied, hedis
powed of hi baggage, wod rp politely --

qoested th arva nt o t good) "enoogtr
show him down stairs again. bTh'erTant
preceded Father Cartw right down,' down,
down', till they reache at length the street
tending; but before the servant could make
his eaeap. Peter inquired if he woold't pUasa
to show bim op again! i Bo op they went

heavenward, and ; at - last Peter found
his room, anil permitted the servant to de-

part in, peace. Ti servant however, had
litth, jnor than fouwd himself down ; stairs,
when lnele felet rang th bell; vigorously,
la duavtimt, op cam tha servant, ,by (thi
tuna panting with tb unusual fxrtion. j,,,.

"M good friend, i am sorry to trouble
yon hut I should b glad to the clerk, U

yu will b kind naugh t send him so aay
.amm ,,. .. '

.WWM.... ,., ,AI 11 v. 11 4 I :

0,. certainly,", ;a, i V. ,i l,iel'
And so down, down, goes the servant, to

gay to thf clerk that that singular old chap
up in th upper story wanted him to come to
his room.. . And.then np, np goes Mr. .Clerk.
u, Are yn the cjerltl, t;;i . ;

Ym. Sir "M so , iv,. osi ?
"Well, you will pfacem finder great ob-

ligation to you, if yon iv ill show ma tho way
iflwn stairs'" ...,'.-,- , .

And wiegTftrrce BTrof e dWwStairs, after
Uncle Peter had bricen. another, amvej'-- . of
the surroundings, the clerk Very, pvlitely in-
quired if there waa any thing .farther he
could do Car bim. . .

, Yes, says Unci Peter,-yes- . my friend, i
would be greatly obliged (o yon for a broad- -

aei" ...... ,5
:

A.,
V, .u

"A broad-axe!- " saya Mi. Clerk, in aston-
ishment, "and what do yon propose to do
with a broad-axe- ?"

"1 thought I should lik to Mate my wag
to my room." - . .

It is needless to say that Peter Cartwright
was tho lion of that week at the Astor). aird
that it was not further required ef him to
climb op that endless series of stairways
but, when hi friends called to inquire for, or
call upon him, they found bim anngly ed

in one of tbe most eligible rooms in
tbe bouse. -

-

Brio Oat Your Poand Cafe
Among th company of a great five dol-

lar ball given at New Orleana, last Spring
in honor of some publio event, was a green
'un from the country, who had never before
seen anything of the kind upon so grand a
scale, and was totally at a loss ' to under
stand the ridiculous, new tangled dances
which prevailed. Paving an ' enormous
price for a ticket, and having ben fasting
some time in anticipation of the supper, bis
whole thoughts were directed to the enjoy-
ment in that line in atore for him. He
atrode up and down th saloon with his
hand thrust into hi pantaloons pockets,
accosting every waiter he encountered with:

"Boy, look here! I supper most ready ?"
At last supper was announced and in

rushed oar her, in advance of ' everybody,
and seating hi msI f about the centre of the
table, began to beckon every waiter whose
ey be eould catch, but fro one, mtich to his
indignation, approached him until after th
ladies had been scaled and served, whin he
waa asked whether ha would lake sem

'ham.
"Ham!" exclaimed he, ifh a most pro-

found etonishmrnt. "Do you suppose
I can eat five dollars' worth of hatnl Bring
us totni of your pound cake, a ttd tick like!"

Paan th Tharassnvater.
- In Auburn, last winter, an Irishman
walking one of th streets saw a thermom-
eter hanging at the aid of tho door on the
front of the house. Slopping a moment be
looked at h, than approaching it, raised hia
shelaleh, and exclaimed, "An faith, and
you'ie th littl cruther what '. keeps th
weather so cowld, ar ye!" and with a
terrible blow, accompanied with tho uual
Irioh oath, brought it iu a ihousanJ pieces to
the ground.
(Carrying Ihejeka too Far.

A (rllew slot a wood saw, and an trial
told the Judge that h only took it In a joke.

How far did you carry U!" asked tha
Judg.

'Two mi!e,"ianswrred the prisoner.
Thst's carrying the joke to far," remark-e- d
th Judge, and the prisoner waa commited

lor further examination.

Brltsat's Vnleallaa
Och. Paddy! swata Paddy, if I was ye'er

daddy, I'd kill ye with kiaaes intiraly: If I
wss yer brut her and likewise yr mother, I'd
aee that yon Went to bed airly. To taste of
yer breath,' It wud stsrve me to death, and
lay off my hoops altogether: to neon her
a last of yer arm on my wslta, I'd larf at
the manest of wtathur. Dear Paddy, be
hiln. my own vahintlne ye'll find me both
gintle and civil; pur life w will aplnd to an
ilegant ind, and car may go dance with
th divil.' "

The editor of the N. Y. Dutchman, speak-
ing of a drink h one had occasion to in-

dulge in, aays h couldn't tell whether it
waa baandy or a torchlight procession going
dow hia throat,

toitivel.- - The parlor was- give for a
school room, but we always left ft rth its
fattSrtg paper crrrtains,-an- d sis black wttrd-e- n

chairs set stiff against the wall, and the
rag carpet woven in such hard, painfully
bright stripes as place fit to give one the
nightmare, and1 carried1 erttf books to tbe
woods, or out by a little stream which tum-
bled in successive falls to pond below.
And here Henry wonid- - ait for hours at my
feet, his arm's crossed' on my lap, and Eat-

en aa I read, or learned from me the dry de-

tail of BratlreMratrea. I was daily surprised
to see how much be Bod1 droVrght arVd read for
one of bis years,- - and in hia situation.- - O,
bow ncf sow rewered before bis simple farlh
itt God nd bis eager" search-- for truth. Ev-

ery day hnr ffiiift gtttieS gtteHgift and his
step AgbfAess, free hnr came to him as the'
rrp posit jott to hit nature was withdrawn I
watched him wifh a dtrably an.tioOs eye, af-

ter the occurence of one day. We were1
htjrtjittg home (farm off on coepnt

of a rising storm, bnt it oVeffcwfe tfi ftl fS'
woods; arret barst forth a all its firf . 1 was
terrified by i&e roaring of tbe wind in the
trees, the branches of which sWayed! and
fro, tossing them toward heaven and again
bending tbeai to earthy and tovrred for Henry
to bid bim hntry oTt, bat j thofight Ao Hwre ;

of storm or dancers as I saw tpe child. His
cap lay on the ground and be was' kneeling
with face slightly raised in soft 'attentKifl
his hands were meekly folded, artd tbe bit
eye radiant and exulting. ,1 knell beside
him until the fury of the wind was spent
and its bowling stilled, tben 1 1 poke. 'Slop'
be said, and I remained silent tor a while,
tben taking bold of bis cold hand I told him
he must go in. " O, cousin" ne aaid, "I have
often listened to the wind in these trees for
hours at night," so that was what be was
doing when hia mother said be was sitting
np by his window at night, catching his death
cold,) "but I never heard anything like this
before, although I have often felt as ' the
wind sounded when I huve been praying
God to take me away from this farm and
give me a cbanae of making a man and do-

ing a great deal for poor ignorant people..!'

v "Yon must not think of such things too
much," I said. ,., ...'" i ' ' I '

"I cannot help thinking" he replied "and
sometimes when I think what beautiful pla-

ces there are on earth , and hoar much some
people auffer, and how much one great nan
can help them, and shout Jesus aaviug , the
whole world, and heaven, and the angels ,
my heart is so full and it makes me ache right
here,1" laying his hand upon his breast.
" "Oh Henrf don't talk ao" I cried, 'you
are either going to die, or you ara a genius."

I tm not a genius, I Know," he said with
tears id his eyes, "and I would like to die
if say soul could go everywhere and always
stay with the angels among the stars.
...The autumn cams and I went back to
New York to teach.' A neighbor of my un-

cle had a son who was one of the scrfofjl di-

rectors, and be obtained a place for me. ' I
left all on the: farm without regret excepting
Henry, and as clung around my necksat th.e.
doorjnd cried, "what shall I do Martha with-- .,

out you, J.hv will make me plough and tying
in wood alt oLthe time as soon as jyM are
gout id wilt-nev- er let o .touch a book,"
the hot tears from my eyes fell upon bis soft
cheek which waa already wet.

I wrote to bim once, but receiving no an-

swer did not write again. I afterwards learn-
ed that my letter was thrown unopened in-

to the fire, through the carelessness of one
of his older brothers, and he never knew of
its existence.

Two years passed busily enough with rae,
and one day entering a store on Canal street,
I was startled to see my cousin Henry in
the back part of the store. Ha stood with
his elbow on the counter, his hand support-
ing his head, while he was intently watch-

ing a clerk make out a bill. I saw it all
they were trying to make a merchant of
him, and his holy aspirations and intellectual
yearnings must be stifled, and he jjin in tbe
race for gold. For what is life worth with-

out having deposits at the bank, marble pal-

aces, aristocratic carriages, and obsequious
servants! Can the heart find no delight in
the bim pie works of God, and the restless
energies see no work among the teeming
millions of earths suffering children! Is it
well for one man to eat from a golden plate
while his brother is starving at the door,
and his sister is wandering through tbe dark-

ened street seeking to sell her' honor for
gold! .

Henry was paler than two years before
and bis hitherto clear eye waa troubled and
anxious, while the blue veins shone through
the transparent skin, and at times swelled
large and full across his temple. I saw
bim but for a moment, aa he was called ay

by the bead clerk. "Do not go to my
boarding house to see me Marthy, but come
often to the store, perhaps 1 can find time
to see you here a few minutes" he said as
he ran off. I did see bim as often as I could
but never longer than five minutes together,
for we were both poor, both euborunnte;
but during these short rails I saw how much
he had changed. The impulses ol his boy-

hood were all checked, bis mind was held
down to mere business matters; with ouper-natur- al

strength, he seemed to posess the
resolution and force of a man of twenty-fiv- e,

and bad lashed his inclinations to dj the
will of another. His hopes, dre'ams and
resjlutions of two years before had been bu-

ried, and be never stirred the ashes lest
phoenix-lik- e they might arise, and it was
difficult to tell that be evrr lamented the
necessity forthe deed; but one hot dty as
we stood iu the store door a moment before
the fashionable shopping hour, he turned
quickly to me and asked "do you ever hear
tbe roar of the ocean!" "No," I replied.
"O, that I could only feel the cool
wind as it comes over the grass, once more,
and hear it whispering in the trees. They
say the ocean moan is like it," and his cheek
flushed and frame trembled.' Dut to a call
from within he answered "yes sir," in a dry
quiet tone and waa gone; the enthusiastic
boy was down and the clerk trod on his
prostrate form. As I stepped out upon the
hot bricks and hurried to the shady side of
the street, to avoid the fury of the August
sun, I felt that my fears were confirmed. I
had thought all summer that Henry's lin-

en clothes hung looser on him every day,
and that he was growing paler if possible,
but he assured me again and again that he
waa well, but now i was certain that the
hot city and the treadmill of tbe etore were
killing him.' God sends but few such spirits
to earth, and not then to the crowded marts;
their rightful heritage is the beauty of the
world he haa fashioned, and they turn away
from the abodes of wealth where velvet and
diamonds are resting in the soft light of gas
chandeliera, and seek the sweetness of dewy
valleys, canopied by tbe star-l- it heavena and
gleaming with the wavy grass hung with
stars, their home is in the mountain air and

besides tbe ooean foam, where, as a spark
from the infinite they stand unchanged by
wordly rules.

girls I had known who were the wives oi
wealthy, honorable men, who bad for reeors-men- d

them only a pretty face, and certain
feminine witcheries or manners, which the
consciousness of beauty gave them, while
a gentleman "bad never looked at me, bat to
think how shock ing! Ifomely my paferife
must both have been. My poor mother, I
am afraid in those daya I hardly did her jus-tif- ce

because she hai given me the features
of my father, with her ffl ffiofd' nature.
While on her own face was sweet and lov-

able, my father's character Was energetic
and commanding. ' I bad fretted myself sici
over this unavoidable state of affirms, and
was enable to work, so' my employers who
was afraid I would be left on hie? baflds o

board end eare for,-- called pbys'reia who
reccom mended perfect quiet and country aif.
I could have struck him with rage and indig-

nation; be might aa well have prescribed
journey to the moon it Was an insult to
poverty and sickness. But I only turned
my face to the wall and clinched my bands
under the bedclothes and as my mistress
whispered that bis fee was three dollars, t
ar n" Pwe irora nnoer my puiow .no

"

hand, there was jnst two dollars and when
be v54 assured that it waa the last eent I
bad in thd world, he generously threw off
the wanting dollar and bowed himself out
followed by anything but blessings from me.
My mistress' husband waa at heart a kind,
good man, and would have done' many acts
of benevolence had not his amazon of a wile
been at hia elbow and always given him a
pinch, and whispering in his car "now don't
make a fool of yourself" whenever his bet-

ter nature had the mastery. As soon as he
found out that I was really ' ill and that his
wife was determined to send rae off to some
indifferent place, I. never really understood
where, be wrote to an uncle of mine, living
some fifteen miles from the city, who came
for me immediately, with a wagon full of
half-gfow- n boys and girls,' my cousins be
said, "who wanted to come to town to trade
a little." I did not like the look of my
new-fou- relatives much, but anything
rather than dependence on that hard shop-

keeper, and sickness in that low,' close room.

f
O, how delightful that ride was in the early

summer day. ' I. leaned , back in the seat
and watched the clouds as they lazily wan-

dered overhead, and inhaled the fragrance of
the new pown hay, and the growing clover.
I listened to the birds as' they twittered In
the hedge in an ecstacy of delight' while
tears ran down my cheeks, and my soul grew
tranquil as I breathed in health and strength.)
from the pure air. ' It was not a day to load
with those trite epithets which have been
exhausted on natnre, for the summer stood f
forth in all its fullness as though it hadjust
come perfect from the Almighty's hand, the
first of creation. ' The 'far reaching "sky
hung above clear and blue, the trees shook
their leaves in reniulous'gtedriees.' aS the
sun flooded wuh golden light the happy earth
intoxicating in ita splendors. ...

Thai evening as I sat in the large farm
kitchen thinking that the' 'next worse situa- -
uoq m me to a mall sewing room, was being
in .fJio corner of aNtitchen wiih at row of
Dutch men between you anTTie Jight,a littlfej
boy some ten or twelve years old came into
the room and seated himself on a low stool,
and with his elbow resting on his knee and
his head upon hia hand, gazed out of the open
window upon the summer sky, crowded with
its thousand stars. Another cousin, I right
ly conjectured, for it was my uncle's youngs
est child; but he was madepf other cby than
his boisterous, heathenish brothers and sisters.
There was a spiritual beauty about him, al-

though his face was very childish .with its
curly, brown hair, and delicate features that
made you think of other things thau boyish
pranks and children's toys in his presence.
His bead was very large, and his forehead
full, and the bright, blue eye poured with a
calm, steady light that seemed piercing be
yond the common things of life. I saw all
of this at a glance, and wondered how tbe
family could continue their idle gossip, and
meaningless jests in his presence; but he
seemed unnoticed a. he sat alone and apart
gazing oul into tbe night, while tears started
in his eyes and slowly crept down his cheeks.
My own were so dimmed that I did not see
when the little fellow left, but his seat was
empty as I looked up again, and stepping
out of the door I saw bim sitting on a large
stone, his hands clasped around his kuees
and his face turned heavenward. "What is
it my boy, what do you seel' I asked, lay-

ing my band upon his bead.
"Oh, cousin Martha," (so some one had

told him of me), "I see so many things
lands, and trees, and flowers, and mountains,
such as there is in Italy, and sometimes,"
he added, turning his lull, clear eye upon
me, as bis voice sank into a whisper, "I see
angels flying up and down and across, and
if I look a great while I riso nearer to them;
yes, cousin) perhaps you don't believe it, but
I go farther and farther away until the an-

gels and stars are all around me and then it
is so beautiful, and when some one shakes
me the angels and Glars all fly away and I
am on earth again. O, Martha, will you
teach me sorhe of the things you know, and
tell me about great men, and all of the beau-
tiful things yon read! Father says you have
been to such a great school and that you
know everything." .

And I did teach him through all that de-

lightful summer. I taught him from books i

while be, child as he was, taught me from
nature and the fullness of his own soul. He
was alone in the family, a sensitive, intellec
tual, emothioual nature among coarse organ
izations to whom the whole course of life
consited of work, food and sleep, and the
end of all was money celtins- - He was
poetic charmer and everything possessed for
him a peculiar beaty unseen by others.
The boe dropped from his thin hand as a
flower peeped up by the side of his foot and
he was down on his knees gazing into the
heart of the flower, seeing, I know not
what, but lost to this world until a sharp '

reprimand for neglecting his work broke
the spell. If be was placed upon a horse
to guide the plough, the song of a flying
bird, or the piles of snowy clsuds sailing in
fantastic shapes accross the face of heaven
would cause bis little arms to drop listless
by his side, and the beast woold trample un
checked upon the young blades of corn un-

til the dreamy driver was pulled from bis
horse by his father, who never failed to ad-

minister a box on the ear accompanied with a
violent shake while the child would look up
with a bewildered expression as though the
horse, and clouds, and sunlight, and shaking
were in misty confusion in hia brain, the
confusion of which he could not unravel.
'That is always the way,' bis father would
aay to me, 'he has been good for nothing
ever since he waa born. J have taken more
paiua with him than all of the other child-
ren put together, but there is no making
anything of him.' .'Making anything of
him!' when ha waa' handed over to me to
teach through the summer there waa noth-

ing but what ha teamed to understand in

Dot B toXf--e store for three weeks.
Iwasso worn by heat and toil that it seemed
rurjrvnowrc iu urag my oooy one unececessary
step, out j waa not strpriscd to receive a lit-
tle note one morning from Henry simply
saying "come to me Marlha, I am dying.
I followed the boy who was my guide through
numberless streets, and then np and up and
up a rYarrow stairway, until we reached an
attic room, and here exposed to the rays of
the sun all day, and the south heat beating
in at the window, tbe air poisoned with tbe
fihh in the street below , laj the dying boy.
Ok, 1 now knew why he did not wish'me to
cone to his room to see him. The bead of
th narrow bed waa close beside the window
and so small was tbe room that one could
hardly stand at tbe foot. He was burning
Withi fever, his mouth dry and cracted and
his ffsffrfa' Seenjierf1 on fire.-- I sent for a physi-e?a- a

and for bis father,- - atf ffrerrebtaTrring
sotte fee baCfped Ins wasted hands and arli&r,-an-

cooled his brow and ffjw; h--e sooit open-
ed is eyes with a sigh, smiled as be saw
rfrepaad closed them again. The doctor
came and shook his head. "How long can
neinre:- - I assed. t welve hours perhais ,
au possibly a little longer." I turned my
head away aud he left the room. All day
J sat by the bed in that scorching heat. I
waselfed tbe sk?y for clouds and prayed fjfod
for one shower focool ffre airf bat" all dav
hltg h grew bolter and better",, the sun
wending fts way tln-oog-h tJeaf eky, while
the dying boy tossed ia deliran, ot Uy in a

ttrpvT death-lik-e la its - power. He would
turri afJd wbisp'ef,-- "hurry Martha, I have
tbe book, we will soon be in the woods
where, we will heaf the Water ttmt and the
winds blowj" ah, be waa otf tbe farm again
"but huiry Martha as the birds Will all be in
their nests and we cannot bear them e'fftg to-

night." And tben throwing op his arms be
would scream for water In vain I poured it
on bis head and breast; he only - redoubled
bis cries and called for Martha in such piti-u- s

tones, that I wept over him; winding my
arms around his neck, I told him sgain and
again that I was with bim, until at last he
looked.up and said, .p, yes . k ia you, give
me your hand to help me on, they say that
we will soon be over these hot roads and
that it is cool and shady , beyond, and he
angels will lead us home, J)o you know,"
he continued in lower tones, ."that they
came last night and fanned me .with their
wings?" and throwing up Ills 'skeleton arms
around me he sank down insensible.

No one came near me all that fearful day,
but the woman he boarded wHK, who was
the .mother of a fellow clerk of. Henry's,
and from her 1 learned that for months he
bad hardly slept at all, but his nights, had
been spent pacing to and fro through his

an arrow room, and that he had been sick here
at week alone; she had come op twice a day

(V bring him food and water, more she.could
abt do as she had a large family dependent
on .her. The sun at last litta a. ball of fire
djpQDed behind the houses, and darkness,
came on, but not a breeze stirred, and lean

ill of the windew as far as I might, still!
gasped in vain for one fresh breath. Grad-
ually the rolling wheels and hurrying tread
stopped, and then the night become hfidious
with the blasphemies and curses of drunken
Hiea. auji IjJst women who had turned, out of
the dens below where the tight of day had
driven them, and groans and shouts mingling
with the blows of the midnight brawlers,
and the demoniac laugh of some insane
reveler rose to that attic window and curdled
my blood to think what that young boy must
have suffered lying night after night sick
and alone close to this open doorway to the
lower regions. I glanced towards the bed
where he lay back on his pillow breathing
heavily, his hair clinging to his damp fore-
head and his eyes rolled up under their lids,
between which gleamed a white streak; his
chin was dropped upon his breast and his
lips were red and swollen. I tried in vain
to rouse him from the trance into which be
had fallen; I could bring no color to the
cheek or movement to the clenched hands,
so I knelt by a chair between the window
and the bed in an agony of fear, as the wild
surging of passion in the street below rose
wilder on the midnight air. Suddenly all was
quiet, and I raised my head. Henry still lay
with half closed eyes, but his hands were
loosely, clasped, and as I rose he opened his
eyes looking calm and rational. "Martha,"
be said, "are you here!" and looking into my
face continued, "I have had a long terrible
dream, I am glad I awoke," and noticing the
candle, "it is night look out of tbe window
and tell me if the. s'.ars shine.", I told him
that the sky was clear. "Then turn me
cousin, so i can look once more out upon
the stars." I placed my arm around bim and
leaning his head upon my shoulder he gazed
out into the night with a fixed untroubled
look, for half an hour, his eyes glistening
brightly as the stars, and as calm and holy
as the midnight sky was his uplifted face.

"Put me down, Martha, I shall never look
up to the heavens again from earth," and he
lay on his side intently regarding my face,
while my heart was too full for speech,
and I could only tenderly shake the band I
held.

"You have thought your lot a hard one,"
he at length said, "in this world, Martha! I

fell it two years ago, but I did not know
what it waa, but now I kuow, you are weary
of toil and strile, and murmur against God.
I have felt so too sometimes, for I could see
no justice in the ordering of things, but it is

different naw, eternity is shining upon my
mind aud I see that it is all right. I would
tell you how, but I cannot speak, only re-

member always, that you are working out
the will of God and trust him fur the result.
Tell ufiilher how much 1 love her( bo( do not
tell them that I might have lived if they had
not driven me here; 1 struggled long against
it, but God knew best and do not let them
bury me in this hot city.4' He ceased, ex-

hausted, and lay with closed eyes, each breath
broken by a slight bob again his lipc movnd
and I bent my head to catch any word.
"Martha fricnd-aiheave- n," but the voice
died out, and no pulse answered the touch
of my lingers. The city clock told three,
and until morning I watched alone by the
dead. His father came, and they buried
him in the city in spite of all my prayers, far
from the flowers and woods he loved. It is
well tbe dull ear of death ennnot hear the
bachanalian riots above it, or the stilHing
city air penetrate the gravel mound and dis-

tress the dreamless sleeper. But he lies
with many others who were crushed by cir-

cumstances they could not control, martyrs
to stern necessity. He died because driven
into the service of mammon, where no food

could be abstracted from the strifes and am-

bitions of common men. . Some say be was
only a delicate, nervous, precocious child,
but they did not know him well, be fell as
many of our poets and orators would have
fallen had no kinder fate smiled upon them;
and with tbechalus knocked from his hands,
n a matter what difficulties lay in the way(
he would have stood aide by side with those
who now make songs and give laws to the
nation. '

i he died; people call me an old maid now
for it is many years since I closed bis eyes
Whe n I am tempted to murmur that in 'all f
this surging oialtitnJe njt heart beat

mine, I hear a low voice saying1 yon
are worting out the wrifpf Cod. And
I see princely domes, whose ittj'ifentfr ara
eased in ease and luxury, and behold the ra-dia- nt

face of young mother as soft hands
strove their cheek and littla aaaa 6re few
their name, and wonrmnrrrAid hrred hfrnf gaoV'-de- d

w ith a husbands power and go from
caasless work to the dead solitude of ftty
own cheerless cbs-sbe- r, tef ?rrwf of the years
gone,- and those to com without love, sar
home, atod f tar from the retiratiwn of
a pale, wrinkled visage Ka blttet ffceaghts
h.1 formed, a childish face with the glory
of eternity's dawn encrrcVrrr it, rises before
rnearX frew rhs f,si ftetw ttt&fg Ttftttt
come a tcrfce, Ton are WorhSrfg out tbe will
ef God, trust him for the resOhV fnyd am
at peace. .r '

. f sf ;

Potooalak. :

The Sacramento (California) J?e.ivesan
account of the poisoning of twa ladies by
eating peaches, one of whom was sister
ef Mr. Murdock. Tiie Bee says it was quit.
probable that tbe peaches were pontoned for
the pnrpose ef destroying birds which cat
much of. the finest fruit before it was fully
ripe, but tbe man who would do such m thing
snould be drummed out of the State.

The lady who died has relative in Mua
king-an- t county in this (Hate. The Zane.
tille Cornier says- that r. Wardoch is a
brotiter-ia-ra- w of Mr. John Robinson,
Wfshirrgton township In that county, His
sister, Mrs. Mason died in after
eating ' tbe peach. - 8b a - nativ f
Pittsburgh, Pa., and leave nVe children and

large cift) of friend to mourn her bras.
They emigrated te California in 18,2, t't0

: H .'.ii ...I n: j, ir,- -; g v'iu"g
- ' mT !ifi!r

' Tb Recorder of Chicag, 111., fn charg-
ing tb grand jury recently, gid; . During
tho past five years that fbar bwlal tins com,
it haa been my unpleasant doty t try and
sentence to the Stat Prison saveral hand-re- d

persons; and I sxn sorry to say that wbil
it is an easy matter to find jurors who,ar
ready and willing to punish i poor r Fenders
without position or friend,' it i with great
difficulty that jurors can be found to appreci-
ate the Tact that on Jbad man of position and
wealth can do more harm thaa one, hundred
poor men can, who are in the bumblt walks

" " ' '.'

".. A remarkable exhibition recently " look
place at the , Hopkinsyille .t.Tenn.) ' Pah'.
Ten brothers, named Brown, all mounted
fine gray horses, rod into the ampitheatr,
and displayed their horsemanship, all being
good riders. The eldest was aged forty, the
youngest twenty., They had not all been to-

gether for fifteen yean."' Their mother was
present, and they reined up in front bfth
glorious matron, and saluted her, whiloaha
shed tears of joy and pride.1 """

. ExTSAVAGAHCE IX HjCH LlFE JS IiVKl.Ip. I

- 1 tig JLimaricfc CtwuUiCle meuuopav -- tne
following ease of extravagance: "A landed
proprietor, who came of age two years ago,
has been obliged to leave the country in con-
sequence of his embarrasment. . On attain-
ing the age of 21, ha had 50,000 pounda in
bank, which he got rid of. and accumulated
debts since to the amount . of 400,0000.
He kept open house for high and low. ,,

ConsoLiRG. Tho Berwick (Pa.) Gazette
thus consoles itself over the result f tb
recent election in the old Keysune:

' Tns Election ReTUUrs Of late, fig-

ure' work" hasn't been much in our favor.
We therefore have concluded to let the Op-

position papers numerate the returns of the
late election throughout the State. Suffice
it to say that "we've met the enemy and"
they've whaled us! We've been swallowed
by a very big whale, and our greatest con-

solation for which, rests in the knowledge
that punishment properly applied at the
proper time, very often results beneficially.

A New Orleans correspondent of the) St.
Louis Republican writes:

"The Sugar crop looks better and better
as the season advances, and the planters now
say that all that is required to make the best
crop ever grown is a good frost to stop its
growing and make it sweet. All the mills
on the river, or nearly all, ar in active opera-
tion and in a very few days th arrivals of
Sugar will be such as to try th nerves of
the speculators.

Coesihg, N. Y., Oct. 23. The night
express train for the West, which left this
morning by Buffalo & Corning Railroad, was
thrown off the track near Coueeus. Mr. O.
Hurd, a western drover, S. M. Reed, of
Greene, Cheuango Co., and an infant, were
killed. One other person, whose name is
unknown, was so badly injured that he can-

not survive. Fifteen others were wounded.

Twenty for Osb. In the recent lec
tions the Opposition look a sweeping re-

venge lor the loss of Francis P. Blair, Jr.
On his political grave twenty Democratic
victims have bled. Thirteen Lrcotaplon
ghosts . crossed the Styx from Psnnsylvnia,
four from Ohio, and three from Indiana.
Well may the wrathful shade of Blair b ap-

peased. N. Y. Timet.
Wii.iv the President Resign! Judg

Porter, of Pennsylvania, ha resigned his
Beat upon the Bench of the Supreme Conn,
because his party has been defeated ia that
State. As the Judge is a bosom friend of
the President, his conduct has raised the
question in political circles, whether the
Presideft Will resign also. iVowverroJM.
live. Post. .

The Loui'ville artesian well ha becom"
a fatnooa plaee of resort. The well is now
3,556 feet in depth and throws two kundrad
and twenty-fiv- e gallons of water in a min-
ute. The force with which the water pass-
es through an inch nozzle throws it sixty
feel above the surface of the ground.

In the New York court of common pleas
a jury gave a man $000 against another for
cutting his nasal organ open with a drinking
glass. In another branch of the same tri-

bunal, a jury gave an unfortunate widower
$200 against a man for carelessly running
over and crushing his wife to death!

In New York last week, Patrick Stack-pol- e,

in a quarrel with his wife, snatched up

a stick and aimed a blow at her head. Sli
dodged the blow and the stick descended up
on the head of an infant ah held in her
arms, killing it almost instantly.

The President of the United States ha
stopped The Press, that is, Forney' paper,
and requested Mr. F. to send in his bill.
The account was 7 dollars and 0 cent.
The nwa of th payment of th cash ha
not been received.

' at Se--

i

Irresolution is a habit which creeps upon
t ciim with a latal facility. It is not vi-- t,

ious but it leads to vice, and many a line
tc feaart has paid the penalty of it at the scaf- -

bIat'i.i.Triflinir as it may - appear in the wi--
ivering'Steps of the young, as tbey grow oK

' ' dcr ita form changes to that ot a hideous
'""monster, which leads them to destruction
--? with their eyes open. The idler, the spend
- thrift, the epicurean and the drunkard, are
J amone its victims- - ' Perhaps in the latter,
s it effecta appear in the most hideous form.

He knows that the goblet which he ia about
to drain ia Doison. vet swallows it. He
knows, for the example of others has paint
.ed it in glarjng colors, that it will detden all

'; h'taV' faculties, take the strensrth from his

:, limbs and the happiness from his heart, op- -

Wlt press him ; with foul disease and hurry his
u progress to a dishonored grave, yet he drains

it under a species of dreadful spell, like that
, from which small creatures are said to ap

- proach and leap into the paws of a loathsome
serpent; whose fiendish eves have fascina'

, ted them- - . How beauiifu! and manly is the
Y' power by which the resolute man passes

unmoved through these dangers.

BLESSEDNESS IN SORROW.
si There are times when soma great sorrow

'.s ' lias torn the' mind ' away from its familiar
" aupports, and laid level those defences which
' la prosperity seemed so stable when the

- " most rooted convictions of the reason seem
rottenness, 'end the blossom of our heaven-
ward imagination goes up before the blast as

. ; eduat when our works, and joy s, and hopes,
with all their multitude, and pomp, and glo

. ,ry. seem to go down together ia the pit, and
k"4he soul is left as' garden that hath no wa

er, and as a wandering bird cast out of the
neat in that day of trouble, and of tread-Tl- V

lng down, and perplexity, the nose of viola,

.the mirth of thV iabret, and the Joy of the
ham are silent in the crave. Blessed is theas

d an who, when castiuto this utter wretch- -

. atlaees, far away from all creatures and from
T'- - att comfort, can yet be willing, amid all his

. rtears and; his anguish, there to remain as
iong as God "ahall peee. British Quar.

t tMrty.i hi, Jt , !

,a s;Therxe so many tender and holy emo- -

tiona flying about in our inward world, which
Ekev angels, can never assume the body of

aa-a- n outward act; ao many rich and lovely'

fJf' 'flewer) spring up, which bear no seed; that
fc,3,'i.Ts a happiness poetry was invented, that re- -

ceives into its limbua all those incorporeal
r--' spiriu, and the perfume of all these flowers.

tJ Be not asily exceptions, nor rudely
the ona will breed contention, the

5 tt. iber ceatempt. -
B: i V ' , a : '. '

When children ara little, thay make the
parent' bead ache when grown up they
lU their naart'i ache.

TiwY'!riff -
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